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" Did it not divert you to see my ancestors ? "

" No, Mademoiselle, I only had eyes for what
concerned you." All this was said in a low voice.
Julia smiled, and Valaincourt was pleased to
remark that the daughter did not have the same
respect for antiquity as the father.

It grew late and Valaincourt had to take
leave. , . .

" Is that young man in love with you? " asked
the Baron.

" I think so, father."

" Does he wish to marry you? "

" Yes, father."

" Is he of noble biith? "

Julia did not know, but supposed so and said
" yes," once more.

" Of an ancient family? "

" Yes, father."

" From whom is he descended? "

** From Renaud de Montauban," answered
Julia, more from a spiiit of mischief than fiom any
deske to deceive.

" What! my dear child; from Renaud de Mon-
tauban 1 Lord! how happy you will be! What
felicity for me to see you make such a mar-
riage! "

On saying this he embraced her with embarras-
sing tenderness. She immediately repented of
having deceived him in a matter that appeared to
him of such importance, and feared the conse-
quences of her pleasantry. She also felt revolted